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THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 



Jancabx:, 1869, 



CHRISTIAN WITNESSES FOE PEACE. 

"America," said Rev. Mr. Jeffries, a distinguished Eng- 
lish Episcopal missionary, and one of the chaplains of the 
East India Company, " America has the honor of in- 
venting two of the most valuable institutions that ever 
blessed mankind — the Peace Society, and the Temper- 
ance Society ; and, if every American viewed them as I do, 
he would join them immediately." The cause of peace is 
common to all Christians ; and from men of eminence in 
different denominations, we will quote a few specimens of 
their views on this subject. 

Wycliffe, the Reformer, deserves to stand at the head of 
them all. " What honor falls to a knight that kills many 
men ? The hangman killeth many more, and with a better 
title. Better were it for men to be butchers of beasts than 
butchers of their brethren ! As, according to common 
law, no man will make battle, except he have leave from 
the prince of the people ; so no man should take ven- 
geance, unless God move him, and warn him as his instru- 
ment, saying how he will have vengeance." 

Methodists. — Let us hear the father of Methodism, 
John Wesley. " You may pour out your soul, and bemoan 
the loss of true, genuine love in the earth. Lost indeed ! 
you may well say, but not in the ancient sense. See how 
these Christians love one another '. These Christian 
kingdoms that are tearing out each other's bowels, desolat- 
ing one another with fire and sword ! These Christian 
armies that are sending each other by thousands, by tens of 
thousands, quick to hell ! These Christian nations that 
are all on fire with intestine broils, party against party, 
faction against faction ! Yea, what is most dreadful of all, 
these Christian churches (tell it not in Gath ; but, alas ! 
how oan we hide it from Jews, Turks or Pagans ?) that 
bear the name of Christ, the Prinoe of Peace, yet wage 
continual war with each other ! God ! how long will 
thy promise fail ? " 

Baptists. — Ward, the veteran and venerable mis- 
sionary, says, " the glory of our Christian profession lies 
in our business on earth resembling the* work which the 
Father gave to Christ to do ; but how unfavorable to this 
is the profession of arms ! Rather, how totally incompati- 
ble with it! Christianity says, love your enemies; the 
maxims of statesmen says, kill them off. Christ says, 
resist not evil; the statesman says, fight, and leave the 
reasons to me. What a shocking sight to tie a handker- 
chief over a man's eyes, and tell him to shoot in the crowd 
at persons whom he never saw, a company of fathers, sons, 
brothers ; but, more than this, a company of men who have 
to live forever in happiness or misery, and every bullet 
perhaps sends a man to hell. Either our religion is a 
fable, or there are unanswerable arguments (urged, it is 
true, till they are stale enough,) against war, and the pro- 
fession of arms. Thou shalt do no murder. ' One murder 
makes a villain ; millions, a hero.' Where ? At the bar 
of God? I trow not. Satan was a murderer from the 
beginning, a kind of hero reigning in hell." 

Judson, the apostle of Burmah, says, " 1 hail the estab- 
lishment of peace societies as one of the most auspicious 



signs of the present eventful era, and regard them as com- 
bining with Bible and missionary societies to form that 
threefold cord which will ultimately bind all the families of 
man in universal peace and love. Since war has been uni- 
versally advocated and applauded, it appears to me that it 
is not optional with any to remain neutral or silent on this 
great question ; since, thus remaining, they must be con- 
sidered as belonging of course to the war party. Notwith- 
standing, therefore, I am a missionary, I have for some 
time determined to make whatever efforts were necessary 
to comply with the dictates of conscience, and wash my 
hands of the blood that is shed in war. I regret that I have 
so long delayed to enter my protest against this practice by 
some overt act ; a measure which appears, in the present 
state of things, the indispensable duty of every Christian. 



THE HERO : 
a child's inquiries. 

" How big was Alexander, pa, 

That people call him great? 
Was he like old Goliah tall, 

His spear a hundred weight ? 

" Was he so large that he could stand 

Like some tall steeple high ; 
And, while his feet were on the ground, 

His hands could touch the sky? " 

Oh, no, my child ; about as large 

As I, or Uncle James. 
'Twas not his stature made him great, 

But greatness of his name. 

" His name so great ? I know 'tis long, 

But easy quite to spell ; 
And more than half a year ago 

I knew it very well." 

I mean, my child, his actions were 

So great he got a name 
That everybody speaks with praise, 

And tells about his fame. 

" Well, what great actions did he do ? 

I want to know it all." 
Why, he it was that conquered Tyre, 

And levelled down her wall, 

And thousands of her people slew, 

And then to Persia went, 
And fire and sword on every side 

Through many a region sent. 

A hundred conquered cities shone 
With midnight burnings red ; 

And strewed o'er many a battle-ground, 
A thousand soldiers bled. 

"Did killing people make him great ? 

Then why was Abdel Young, 
Who killed his neighbor, training-day, 

Put into jail and hung ? 

" I never heard them call him great." 
Why, no — 'twas not in war, 



